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Adam Bell. 


among the leaues grane: 
{2 © Whereas men hunt Eaſt t wett, 
A witd bowes and attowes bene. 
Ce raiſe the Dre ont of their den, 
ſuch ſights haue oft bene ſane, 
As by thz& yeoman of the Roth Country, 
by them it is J meant. 
The one ofthem hight Adem Bell, 
another Clim of the Clough : 
The third was William of Cloudeſle, 
an Archer god enough. 
They were out- awed fo; Weniſon, 
theſe ycomen cucry thone: 
They ſ woe them bzethzen on a day, 
ts Engliſh wad foz to gone. 
Now lithe and liſten Gentlemen, 
that of mirthloneth to heare : 
Two of them ſingle men, 
the third had a wedded fere. 
William was the wedded man, 
much moze then was his cart: 
He ſaid to his bzethzen on a day, 
to Carlile he would fare. 
There toſpeake with fairs Alice his wife, 
and with his childzen tha: 
By my troth ſaid Adam Bell, 
not by theconnſell of mer. 
Fo; if we go te Carlile bother, 
I that tho Juſtice do you take, 
pourlife is at an _ 
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If that I come not to mozrow bzother, 
by pꝛime to you againe: 
Truſt pou then that J am talien, 
o2 elſe that J am ſlaine. 
Ve toke bis !eaue ofhisb:eth;en two, 
and to Catlile be is gon: 
There be knocked at his owne window, 
(s;tly and anon. 
Where be pou faire Alice he ſaid, 
me wife and chi'dzen th2e>& : 
Ligbtly let in thy owne husband, 
William of Cloud: ſle. 
Alas then ſaid faire Alice, 
and ſighed very ſoze: 
This place hath bene beſet fo; ron, 
full halfe a pte and m92e. 
Now J am here ſaid Clondeſle, 
J would that in we were: 
Now fetch vs meat and dzinke enongh, 
and let bs make god chere. 
Sha te tcht him meat and dzinks plenty, 
like a true wedded wie: 
And pleaſed him with what che had, 
whom ſhe loned as her life. 
There lay an old wife in the place, 
a liftle befoze 
Which Wiltiam — aas ol charity, 
moze then ſeuen 


71 
eulll might the ſped therefoze : 
Foz che had ſet no fot on ground, 
in ſeuen pres befo;e. 
She went into the Jultice hall, 
as laſt as the could bye; 
This night the ſaid is como to towns, 


Willam 
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William of Cloudeſle, 
Chereat the Juſtice was full faine, 
and ſo the Sh riffe alſo : 
Thou (half not tranell bither foz nonghi, 
thy med thou ſhalt haut ere thou goe, 
They gaue to her artghi god gotwne, 
of Scarlet it was J heard ſaine : 
She zoke the gift and home ſhe went, 
and couchsd her downe againe. 
They ratſed the towne of merry Carlile, 
inall the haſte they can : 
And thꝛonging faſt vato the houſe, 
as faſt as they might gan. 
There they beſet the god yeoman, 
about on euery ſive : 
William heardgreat noiſe ofthe folke, 
that thither-ward faſt hide. 
Alice opened a backe window, 
and loked all about: | 
She was ware ol the Juſtice and Sheriffe, 
and with them a great rour. 
Alas t reaſon, then cryed Alice, | 
ever woe may thou be : _ 
Oo into my chamber huſband ſhe ſap, 
ſwete William af Cloudeſle. 
He toke his (wo2zdand bis buckler, 
bis Bow, and chilazen thai 
And went ints the trongeſt , 
where he thought ſut eſt to bes. 
Faire Alice lis a Teuer trus, 
with a Pollax in ber hand: 
id, he hall dys that commeth in 
this dane, while I may ſtand. 
Cloudeſle bent aright god Bows, 
— ts; - 
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Ve \mote the Juſtice on the byett, 
that his arrow burſtin thas. 
Gods curſe of his heartſaid William, 
this day thy coste did on. 
Afit had beene ns better then mine, 
it had beene nere the bone 
Peld tha Cloudeſle,ſatd the Jultice, 
and thy bowe and thine arrowes thee fro: 
Gods curſe on his heart, ſaid faire Alice, 
that my buſband counſelle th ſo. 
Set fire on the houſe ſaid the Sheriffe, 
fith no better it will b: 
And burne we therein William he ſaith, 
his wile and childzen thao. 
They fired the houſe in many a place, 
the fire flewon hie: 
Alas then ſaid faire Alice, 
JI ſ& we here ſhall die. 
William opened a backs window, 
that was in his chambet hie: 
And there with ſheets he did let downe, 
his wife and childzen the: 
Hane here my treaſureſaid William, 
my wife and childzen ther: 
Foz Chꝛiſts loue do (hem no harme, 
but wzeake you all onme&. 
William ſhot ſo wondzous well, 
till his arrowes were all go: 
And fire ſo fa about him fell, 
that his bow-ſtring bzent in two. 
The \parkles bzent and fell vpen, 
ged William of Cloudeſle: 
But then was he a wofull man, 
and ſaid,this is aCowards death to me. 
Leuer had I ſaid William, 
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with my ſwoꝛd in the rout to tun: 
Then hers — mine enemtcs wood, 
ſo cxuelly to burne 
Pe take bis ſwom and bis bucklerithen, 
and among them all he ran : 
Mhere tho people thicket were, 
be(mnote downe many aman. 
There might no man abide his ſtiobes, 
ſo fiercely on them he run: 
Then they th:ew windowes x dxzcs on him; 
and ſo take that yeoman. 
Mhere they him bound hand and fote, 
and in a dæpe dungon him caſt: 
Now Cloudell: then ſaid the YaTice, 
thoa ſhalt be hanged fn haſte. 
One vow ſhall I make ſaid the Shecife, 
a paire of new gallowes thou ſhalt hace, 
And all the gates of Carlile ſhall be ſhut, 
there ſhill no man come in thereat; 
There ſh ul not helpe Clim of the Clough, 
no pet Adam Bell. 
Though they come with a thonſand mae , 
no} all the Diuels in hell. 
Early in the mozning the Juſtice aroſe, 
to the gates faſt gan ho gone: 
And ommanded to chut tloſe, 
kghtly ouery chone. 
Then went to the Parket place, 
as la ſt as ho could hie: 
A pairs of new gailo wes there did he ſot vp, 
beſide the p- 
Alictle boy fad them among, 
and aſkt what meant that gallow fre : 
Cher ſaid to hang a god yeoman , 
called William of Cloudefle. 
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Ch at little Boy was towne wine heard, 
and kept faire Alice wine: 
Fall oft he had ſene Cloudeſle in the wad, 
and gaue him there ts dine. 
He went out of a crevice of the wall, 
and lightly to the wod heron: _ 
There met he with theſe wight'ome yeomen, 
ſhoztly and anon. 
A\as then ſaid the litfle boy, 
you tarry here all fo long : 
Cloudcſle is tane and domd to death, 
and ready to be hangd. 
Alas then ſaid god Adam Bell, 
that euer we (aww this day: 
Me might daue tarried here with vs, 
ſooft we did him pzap. 
He might haue dwelt in gra ne Foz tt, 
vnder theſe Chadowes haue: 
And kept both him and vs at ceft, 
ont of all trouble and tiene. 
Adam bent a right god bows, 
a great Bart ſone be had Naine : 
{Make that childe he ſaid to the dinner, 
and bzing me mine arrow againe, 
Now go ws heute ſaid theſe jolly yeomen, 
tarry weno longer here: 
We wall him bozrow by Gods grace, 
though we buy it full dare. 
yr — god yeomen, 
un a merry moz of : 
Pers tu aitotCloudetle, > © 
and another is fo; to ſay. 


d when to Cullle, 
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They ford the gates ſhut them unte, 
round about on cue y lids. 
Alas, then faid god Adam Bell, 
that euer we were made men: 
Chele gates are ſhut (3 wonderons well, 
that we may not come therein. 
Then ſpake Clim of the Clough, 
with a wile we will vs in being: 
Letvs ſay we be meſſengers, 
ftcaight come from theKing. 
Adain ſaid I haue a Letter,well 
let vs wiſely warne: 
We will (ap we haue the Kings ſeale, 
J hold the Pozter no Clarke, 
Then Adam Bell beate at the gate, 
with rotes great and ſtrong: 
The Pozter deard ſuch a noiſe thereaf, 
and to the gates he thzong, 
Who is there ſaid the Pozfer, 
that maketh all this knocking 2 
We be two meCengers ſaid they then, 
becomeright from our King. 
We haue a Letterſayd Adam Bell, 
to the Juſtice we mult it bing: 
Let bs in onr meſſage to ds, | 
chat we were againe to the King. 
Here commeth none in ſaid the Pozter, 
by him that dyed of a free: 
Till that a falſe the te be hangd, 
Then ſpake Clim ofthe Clough, 
and \woze by Pary fre; 
It that we ſtand long without, 
like a therte hang d ſhalt toon be, 
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F what Lurden arf thou wod 7 
The Po2ter wa nd tt hadda@ne fo, 
and lightly vid of his h. 
Welcome is my Lozds ſeale heſaid, 
fo2 that you Gall come in: 
Yo opened the gates full stl. 
an euill opening fv; him. 
Noware we in (aid Adam Bel}, 
whereof woe are right faine : 
But Chia hs knowes aduredly, 
how we ſhall out 


They called the to counſell, 
and w2ung in two: 
And caſt him in a dape dungeon, 
and teke the kepes him fro. 
How am JI Pozter ſaid Adain Hell, 
(a bzother the keyes ws haue here: 
The wozft Pozterin merry Catlile, 
« xt came this hundꝛed vate. 
Now we will our bowes bend, 
into the towne will wo gee: 
Foz to deliucr our deare bʒother, 
that lteih in cars and woe, 
Then they bent their god pew bolves, 
and \oked their ſtrings were round, 
The Parket place in merry Catlile, 
they beſet in thatRound, 
And as they loxed them beſide, 
a pairs of new gallowes there they '& : 
Ind the Ju ice with a Quelt of Squires, 
. that wwdged Willam hanged to be. 


againe 
we the keyes ſaid Clim of the Clough, 
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And Cloude 
— — ma 
2 — _ 
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enter en bin a 
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—— — man, 
 _ to make him a graue. 
— — udelle 
ES. | 
inaketh a graue fo; | 
Thouſpeakeſt: — +8 
— — | am — 
1 bang with me hand 
Fa heard this his bzethzen 
ti'l as they did Nan * 
Then willam cal eee. 
a 
of the market place welpzepary, 


to Clim ofthe Cl 
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wir yr mais th gk well, 

Att er ht Jill, | 
ngly with an 

aerger erte, 

42 deren was nt (een 

arrowe 
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The one hit the Jaffice,tbe ofhor the Sherife 

that both their ſides gan bled. 

All men vox ded that tus them nye, 
when the Julkice fell to the ground: 

Aad the Sheriffe nye him by, | 
either dad his deaths wound. 


ropes , 
William ſtept to an Officer ot the Towve, 
his axe out ofhis hand he mung: 
On each ſide he ſmote them downe, 
him thought be tarryed all t long. 
William laid to his hasen two, 
this day let vs line and dys : 
Ifeuer you bane ute as haue now, 
the (ame ſhall you finde by me. 
They ſhot ſo well that tide, 
fo; their rings were of ilke ſure, 
That they kept the fr@ts on euery ſide, | 
the battell did long endure. n 
They fougbt together live bzeth;en true, 
like hardy men and bold: 
Pany a manto the ground they thzety, 
and made many a heart cold. 
But when theit arrowes were all gone, 
men p;efſed on them fall faſt: 
They dzew their \wozds then anon, 
and their bowes from them cat. 
They went lightly on theicway, 
with \wo2zds and bucklers ronnd : 
Bythat it were mid of the day, 
they mads many a wound. 
Pa an ont hene in Carluc was blo tone, 
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and the Bels backward did ting: 
any a woman ſaid alas, 
and many their hands did wing. 
Cbe Maio; of Carlile fozth come was, 
and with him a fall great tant: 
Theſe yeomen dꝛte ad him full ſoze, 
fo; of their lives they were in great doubt. 
Lhe Pato2 came armed a fall great pace, 
wie a Pollax in his hand: 
(any a ſtroug man with him wag, 
within that toure to (and. 
The Þaio; ſmot at Cloudeſle with his bill, 
bis buckler bzaft in two: 
Fall many a yeoman with great euill, 
alas treaſon they cryed foz woe. 
Ae pe we the gates fall they bad, 
that theſe Traytozs thereout nof go2 
But all foz nought was that they wzought, 
fo; ſo faſt downe they wers lat. 
Till thop all tba that ſo manfully fought, 
were gotten out of a bzaid. 
Haue here pour keyesfaild Adam Bell, 
my office here I fozſaks : 
If you do by iy counſell, 
a ne m Poꝛtet do you make. 
He thzew tbe key es at their heades, 
and bad hem eu{ll to thaine : 
And all that letteth any god yeoman, 
to come and comfozt his wife. | 
dus be t he god proman gone to the wd, 
as liahtiv as leate on linde: 
T hey langh and bo merry in their move, 
thi ir enemics wert farre behinds. 
When they came to Engliſch wod, 
— va 
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There they found bowes full gov, 
and arrowes great plenty. 

Do Sod ms helpe ſaid Adam Bell, 
and Clim et the Clough ſo free: 5 

J would we were in merry Caclilc, 

befoze that faire many. | 

Then ſat they downe and made god checre, 
and tate and d2anke full well: 

Yere is a fit of theſe wight yeomen, 
another I will yon tell. 


- A? they (af in Engliſh wod, 
vader their truſty tres: 


They — — Wogee, 


— 
62 with either of them twaiqe: 


my heart 
Cloudeſle walkt a little aſide, 
and loked under the wad linde, 
He ſaw his wilt and thaer, 
full woe in heart and minds. 
Welco:ne wife then lad Williun, 
vnder this truſty tra: 
J had wand by ſwat . John, 
thou me nouer had (&. 
Now well is me che ſaid that yo be here, 
my heart is oat of woe : 
——— 
and my zen two. 
675" It Heres! 
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Hereoffoſpeakeſaid Adam Bell, 
wis it is no bate ; 
The moat that we u. uſt ſup withall, 
it ceſteth yet faſt on cg. 
8 
g the 
E ach of them lie w a Hart of Greece, 
the beit theycould there lan. 
aue here ths beſt Alice my wife, 
ſaid William of Cloudeſlet © 
Becauſe ve lo bold: py Fad by me, 
when J was Caine fullnye. 
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and glad. 
certaine wit dent . 5 


Cloude ſle ſavd we willfo rh, 
, to get vs a charter of peace. 
Alice ſhall be at our ſoisurning. 
in a uu here bende: 
Py two tonnes tall wich her go, 
aud there they hall abide. 
Py eld ei ſox ne ſhall go with me, 
ſoz him J hane notare: 
And he ſhall bing you wozd againe, 
bow that we do fars. 
Tt us be theſe gad yromen to London gen, 
as faſt as they may e: 
Tin they tame to tho Kings pallace, 
where they would needs be. 
And when they came to the Kings Caurt, 
vnto the pallace gate: 
Ok ns man wold they aſkeleane; 
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but boldly went in ther at. 
They pꝛote ded pꝛeſent into the hall, 

ol no man they dad dead: N 
The Poꝛtex tame aſtet, and did them tall, 

and with them gan to chide. 


The Uſher ſaid, peomen what wold you haus 


14 pꝛap vou tell to me: 
Pou might make Officers ſhent, 
god firsfrem whence be yo? 
Dir, we be out lawes ofthe Fozreſt, 
cerfaine without an leaſe : 
And hither ws be come to the King, 
to get vs a charter of peace. 
And when they camebeligathe King, 
as it was the law uf tholand : 
They kne ed done without letting, 
and tach held vp bis hand. 
N Led te belwedthib hers, 
that ys will grant us grace: - 
Foz wehaue dlaine pour fat fallow Deere, 
in many a ſundzy place. 
What be your names then ſaid the King, 
anon that you tell me : 
Adam Bcll,Clim ofthe Clough, 
and William of Cloudeſie. 
Be ys thole thæues ſaid the King, 
that men haue told fo me : 
Here to God J make a vowe, 
vs ſhall be hangd all thzes. - 
Vs ſhall be dead without merey, 
as I am Ring ofthis land: 
Be commander his Otkicers euerychene, 
faſt on them to lav hans. 
Cheretoze they toke the ſe god 
and arreſted them all thyes: 
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A YE 0 t 1 
and Willis na y © 


Adam Bell, 
Ful the Juſtite and the 
end the BD aioz of Carlile 
Ok alice C onſtabiasand 
aline were ett nat ane. 
The Wailiſfes and the 
and the Dergeants ol th 
And fozty K 
theſe outlawes haue 
And b:oke his Parkes andllaineebirs 
of all they chaſe the het: 
Do perillous outlawes as thep were, 
walked not by Caſt 
hen the Kingthis Letter haneead, 
inhartheſig 
Take vp the eee tine; 
Io Jcan arc nomoze. 
The ling then cal'ed his 
tothe Bui wi d bim te go: 


X wille N 


that in the Ao:th woe 
The Ange ee ae | 
and the Quenes | 


So did theſe wight yeomen, 4 
with them they thought ta.goe. 
There twice oꝛ th2ice they ſhot about, 
fo2 to aſſay their hand? _ 


There wis no ſhot 


that 
"fat any pact , 


Annan tha tente um 
nr 


I ſhall aſap fr,ſald C/orde/le, 


02 that Jfurther 
Clond:/lewith — 
cleaue the wand in two. 
Thou art the beſt Archer,ſaid theKing, 
to zſoth that euer It: 
And pet ſoꝛ your tous, ſaid William, 


Aud Amy felfowith a add Urte 


2 
by him that dved an 
But it then do not as thou hit ſajd, 


hanged ſhult tdonbe. 
And thou touch his head a gowne, 
inſight that man may o: 


— — — —— — - — 
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And there enen befoze the King, 
in the earth hedzoue a ſtake. 
And bound thereto his eldeſtſonne, 
and bad him ſtand ffillthereat ; 
And turned the childs face him fro, 
betauſe he ſhould not Cart. 
An Apple vpon his head he let, 
and then his baw he bent : 
Sixlcoze paces ther were met, 
and thither Cloudcſlewent . 
There he drew out a faue broad arrow, 
bis bow was great and long: 
De et that arrow in higbow, 
that was both ſiffe and ftrong. 
Vt pꝛayed the people that wersthers, 
that they wold til and: 
Foz he that ſhateth foz (ucha wager, 
dad na do! a teddy hand. 
Puch people pzayed ſoz Cloudefle , 
that his ile ſaned neight be; 
And when he made dim ready to Got, 
there war many a weeping eys. 
Tbug Cloudeſle tlaue the Appie tmtwo, 
as many a man might ſa: 
Now Cod fozbid then ſaid the King, 
that thon ſyduldſl ſhote at me. 
J gine the rviit.pence a day, 
and my bow ſhalt thou beate: 
And oue: all the Rozth Country, 
I make tha chiefe Rider 
gud le gius the rii.pence avay,ſald the Autan, 
by God, and by myfay. 


Coms fetch thy paim / ut whenthou wilt, 


no man ſhall ſay (he nay. 
——— 


— 
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ot datding and orte: 
And thy two bzethzen veomen ot mp Chamber, 
to they att lonely to fe 
Pour ſonne foz he is lender of age, 
of my Wine ſcller ye ſhall be: 
And when he comes to mans eftate, 
better p2eferred hall be be. 
\ And William bzing me your wile, ſald iht Q. 
Along full ſoze to ſe: | 
She ſhall be my chief: Gentle woman, | 
ts gourne my Nurſerte. 
The peomen thanked them full turteouſiy 
and ſaid to ſeine Bilhop we will wend, 
Df all the annes that we haue done, 
—— 1 | 
gone | yeomen, 
as faſt as they can Vie; 
And oftorcame and lincy with the Ring, | 


and died god yromen all the. 

Chus endet hj tbe lines of theſe god yeomen, 
God lend them eternall bleſe : 
And all that with hand bow ſhoteth, 
that ol en may neuet mills. 
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If No2therne L addes to blithet things 
then pet were Lrougtt to light: 
Perfo2mcd by our country-men, 
in mickle irap and fight. 


2 


5 Ol adam Bell, Clin of the Clough, 
and William of Cloudeſly. 
T. ho were in ſauour with the King 

fo2 all their miſery: 
Poung Willtam of the wine ſeller, 

when veoman he was made, 
Gan follow then his fathers eps, 

hee loued a bonny maide : 

Cods croſſe quoth William if Jmiſſe, 
and mapnotofherſpeed: 
Ale make a thouſand Noztherne hearts, 

foz very wo to bleed : 
Cone is her a wooing now, 

our Lady well him guide: 
To merry Pansfield were I trow, 

a tune he will abide : | 
Soone ope the dooze faire Cilly byight, 

J come with all the haſt : 
A come a woing thee fo lone, 

here am I tome at laſt : 
J know pou not quoth Cilley then 

frem whence that pee bee tome, 
My love you map not haue I trow: 

J vow by this faire ſunne, 
F 03 why mp loug is firt ſo ſure, 
A2 Upon 
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Upon another wight, 
A ſweare byſweete ©. Anne Jle neuer, 
abuſe him ont of ſight: 
This night J hope to ſee my loue, 
in all his pꝛide and glee: 
Af there were thouſands, none but him, 
my heart would top to ler. 
Cods curſe vpon hun ponng William ſaid, 
veſoꝛe me that hath ſped: 
Afoulcillon the carrion Nurſe, 
that firft did bind his head. 
GanTUuliam tho fo: to prepare, 
a medicine fo; that chaffe, 
His life(quoth he) full hard may fare, 
bees belt to keepe alaffe, 
Ve dꝛew then out his bꝛight bzown ſwozd , 
which was ſo bꝛight and keene, 
A ffouter man and hardier', 
nere handled ſwoꝛd J weene. 
Bꝛowue tempered ſtrong, 4 woꝛthy blade, 
vnto thy Paiſterſhow, 
Af now to trpall thou be put, 
how canſt thou bide a blow. 
Poung William to an Dake gan hie, 
which was in compaſſe round, 
Vell ſir and fiſty inches nie, 
and feld it to the ground. 
So may he fare quoth William then, 
that foꝛ her loue hath laid: 
Which J haue loued, and nere did know, 
hun ſuter tul that maide. 
And now deary father ſtout and ſtrong. 
TO liam of Cloudeſlep: 
How happy were thy troubled Sonne, 
if here J mot the lee , 
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And thy two bzethren Adam Bell, 
and Clim of the Clongh 
Ag ainſt a thouſand mea and mog, 
wefoure would be encugh. 
G:owne it is full foure a clocke, 
and night will come beliue: 
Co ne on thou Lurdea Cillies lone, 
this night maſt J thee ſhcine. 
Pꝛepare the ſtrong thou fow blacke Caufe, 
what ere thou be J weene, 
Ile glue thy corcombe ſaick a gird, 
in Panſfteld as neuer was ſ&ne. 
Mi liam a young f awne had flaiue, 
in Sher-wood merry Fozreft . 
A fairer Fawne foz mans repaſt, 
in Sher-wood was neuer dzef, 
He hied then til a Noztherne Laſſe, 
not halfe a mile he fro: 
He laid dop dooze thou good old Nurſe, 
that in to ther J goe. 
I faint with being in the wood, 
lohcere haue a kid: 
Which I han: ſlaine foz ther and J, 
tome dzeſſe it then J bid, 
Fetch bzea» and other to'ly fare, 
whercof tho haſt ſomo ſtoze: 
A blither gueſt this hundzed pore, 
came ncuer heere bekoze. 
The good old Nant gan hte apace, 
to let voung Milliam in, 
Ahappo Nurſe q oth William then, 
as can be lightly ſeene. 
TWend til that 5ouſe hard by quot h he, 
thats made of lime and fone, 
Agete is alaſle faire Cilſe 4 ſaid: 
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Alons her as mine owne, 
ifthou canſt fetch her bnto me: 
That we map merry be, 
I make a bow in the Fozreff, 
Of Deare thou half haue thzce, 
Reſt then faire ſir the woman ſaiv, 
I ſweare by good Saint John, 
I will bzing to pon that ſame maid, 
full quickly and anon: 
Meane time quoth Atlliam Ile be Cooke 
and (& the Faune well dzell: 
A ſtouter coke did neuer coms, 
within the ka ire fogreſt. 
Chick blith old lafe hath wit enow, 
fo; te detlare his mind, 
So falt hs h:ds and there did ap, 
but left William behind, 
Where William like animble cooke, 
is dz2efſing of the face, 
And \o2 this damſell doth he laoke, 
A would that ſh* were here. 
God ſpedblith ©tfe, quoth that old lage, 
God dild you quoth Ciflep againe, 
Paw done you Rant Jone ſhe ſaid, 
tell me it J am faine, . 
Che god old Zoane (aid weile ſhe was, 
and comm en in a1 arrand to pou! 
Fo2 pou muſk te mp cottage goe, 
full quick I tcll yon true, 
Mbere we full merry meane tobe, 
all with my elder lad. 
When Cillv yearn of t truely, 
che waserceeding glad, 
Gods curſe light on me quath Cillep then, | 
if with you J doe not pie. | 
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I neuer ioped moꝛe fo2ſooth, 
then in your company: 
Happy the god wife thought her ſelfe , 
that her purpoſe he had of ſped |, 
And home with Ciſley ſhe doth come, 
ſo kindly by her led. 
And comming in her William ſone , 
had made ready his fay2e: 
The good old wife did wonder much, 
ſo ſone as ſhe came there: 
Cillepto William now is come, 
God ſend her mickle glee, 
Vet was ſhe in amaze God wot, 
when ſhe ſaw it was hee. 
ad J bene ware good ſir ſhe ſaid, 
of that it had beene you 
I would hane Eayd at home inſoth, 
I tell you very true: 
Faire then ſaid Wuliam kinde, 
miſde&me thou not of mee, 
I ent nat fo thee to the end, 
to doe the imury. 
wit downe that we may talke awhile, 
and cate of all the beſt, 
— — was Gains, 
merry her · wood Fozrelt : 


A tout and ſturdy man he was , 
- of quality and kind , 


And knowne thzough al the Nozth-country 


to beare a valiant minde. 
But what quoth William doe A care, 
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if that he meanes to weare, 
Firſt let t im winne, els neuer ſhall, 
he haue ther maid J \wcare: 
Fullſofily is her lo ner come, 
and knockcd at the dooze. 
FTWhere when he milt of Cid then, 
with wzath be ſtampt and ſwoze: 
A miſchie fe on tis heart quoth he, | 
that hath cnlurd the maid: | 
To be with him in company, | 
he cardnot what he (aid. 
De was then ſo with anger mon'd, | 
beſware a well great oath: | 
Dere ſhould he pay if A him knew, 
fozſosth and bpmy froth. | 
Gone he is to find hcr ouk, 
not knowing where ſhe is: | 
| 
| 
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S:ill wandzing in the weary wood; 
his true loue he doth miſſe. 
William purchaſt hath the game, 
which he doth meane to hold: 
Come reſtut her de now that can, 
if he dare be lo bold: 
At length when he had wandzed long, 
about the Fozreſt wide: 
A candle light a furlong off, 
fall quickly he eſpied: | 
Then to the houle he hied him falt, 
where quickly he gan heare 
The voce of his owne dearc true louc, 
a making bonny chcere: 
Thea gan de ſap fo Ciſley faire, 
O Cilley come away, 
Jh:iuecberne wandzting theo to find, 
ſince ſhutting in of day. 
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N ho cals faire Ciſſe quoth William then, 
what carle dares be ſo bould: 
Once to aduenture to her toſpeake, 
whom J haue now in hald. 
Liſt the fair ſir quoth Ciſliesloue, 
let ſoone her from pou part: 
Foz all your Loꝛdiy woꝛds J ſweare, 
ile haue her oz make pou finart. 
Pourg William to bis bzown ſwoꝛd 
gan quickly then to take, 
Becauſe thou ſo doſt challeng me, 
ile make thy kingdome quake. 
Letake the to thy weapon ffrong, 
faire time giue ta thee, 
And ſoꝛ my loue, as well ax thine, 
acombate ſtraight ſhall bee. 
Neuerlet Þunne,quoth Cilies lone, 
ſhine moꝛe vpon my head, 
If I doe fie, by heauen aboue, 
wert tt ou a gyant bzed, 
To bilbo blade gat William then, 
and buckicr ſtute and ſtrong: 
A ſtout battaule then they fonght, 
well mah two hovres long, 
CW here many agricuons wound was giuen 
to each oneithcr part, 
Tul both the Champions then were dzoue, 
almoſt quite out of heart. 
Pittiovs meane faire Ciſtep made, 
that all the J ozreft rong: 
The aricuovs ſhztkes nde ſuch a noiſe, 
ſhe bad ſo L ill a tongus. 
At laſt came in the Beerxers thee, 
with bowes and arrcvies rene, 
Where they let ũp ; thele two, 
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an hundred as J wane. 

William ſtout and ſtrong in heart, 
when he had them 

Set on courage ſor his park, 
bnts the keepers hyrd 

Che chiefe ranger of the woods, 
tha! firft did Wiltiam ſmite, 

Bad al one blow his h: ad ſnote off, 

fro off hen Honlders quite. 

And being in ſa furious tene, 
about him ſo he laid. 

Bi flew immediately the wight, 
was ſuter tothe t. 

Great mone was then ther? made, \ 
the like was never heard: 
foccp they were (6 feard. 

Arme arme, the coantrey cried, 
fo: Gods lone quichley hie, 

Nener was ſuch a laughter ſec ne, 
in all the Nozth counfrey. 

Poung William , though Wounded ſoze, 

continued fill his fight: 

Till he had laine them all foure, 
that verp winters night: 

All the countrep then was raiſd , 
the Traptoz fe 's innade: ; 

That fo the loue of Ciſley fay2e, 
had all this laughter made. | 

Co the woods herd William then, | 
twas beft ofa'l his plap: | 

Whcrein a Cau: with Cillep fayze, 
he liued many a dap: 

Pꝛoclamation then was ſent, 

toꝛough all the countrep rongys 
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Tho Tod of Panſfie!d was the man, 
that firff the traitoʒ found: 
e tothe Court theſe tidings came, 
wherc all men did bewaile, 
The r cung and luſty William thus, 
whicy ſo had made them quaile: 
This beard goed William Cloudeſley, 
and luste Adam Bell, 
And famons Clim ofthe Cloogh, 
which thzee then did extell. 
Lo tys King they byed themfafk, 
full quickly and anon, 
Percy I pzay quoth old William, 
foz poung William my ſonne: 
No mercy Traits2s quoth the King, 
hangd ſhall pe be all foure: 
Under my noſe this plot you lad, 
tob:ing to paſſe befuge: 
Anſooth beſpake then Adam Bell, 
il: igns pour grace hath ſeene: 
Ot any ſuch commeation, 
ſince with you we haue beene, 
It then we can no mercy have, 
butlaſe both life and goods, 
Of pour good grace J take my leans, 
and hte thee to the wood. 
Arme, arme then quoth tte King, 
mw merry meu enery one: 
Full faſt againe theſe rebells now, 
vnto the woods are gens: 
A ws is bs what hill we doe, 
©: which way ſhall we wazks, 
To bunt them fozth ont of the woods, 
where xs ſo ore they larks. 
Xu you quoth —_ gi aus, 
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a rigꝭt wiſe nan he ſeemd, 
I craue your pardou foz thoſe wzongs, 
von haue ſo faſſip deemed: 
Gods fe1bod quoth the King, 
I neucrit will doe: 
Foz they (hall hang each mothers ſonne, 
faire (ir I tell you tras, 
Fifty thꝛul ind men wete charged, 
foz to make after ſtraight, 
Some of tzem iet ia ſgad2zy townes, 
in companies did waite. 
To the wods gan ſome to goe, 
all men both good and u out: 
And them perfo2ce they thought to fake 
if they might find them out: 
To the woods fill as they came, 
diſpatcheo till they were, 
Which made fu!'lm any a trembling heart, 
and many a man in fcare. 
till the ont-lawes Adam Bell, 
and Clim of the Clough, 
Pueioily chere with ven(ſon, 
m eng dzinke and wine enough, 
Cbꝛiſt me bieſſe then ſaid our King, 
ſuch mn w.re neuer knowne: 
Tyey are the outen h:arted men, 
that manhood ever Howne, 
Come my Secret arp good, 
and cauſe tc be declared: 
Agenera'l pardon to them all, 
their tines J will haue ſpared. 
Lining plenty ch ll they / haue, 
of gold ad eke of fre, 
If tbep wi'l as they dio befoze: 
come liue in court with me. 
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Dodenly went fozth the newes, 
declared by trumpets ſound: 
Whereof theſe thzee were well adniſd, 
incaucs full deepe in ground, 
But lift you ſirs quoth William young, 
dare not truſt the King : 
It is ſome fetch is tu his head, 
whereby tobzing vs in. 
Do ſtap yon hecre and firſt let me, 
a meſſenger be ſent: 
Unto the Con't where Imap know, 
his Baieftics intent, 
This pleaſed Adam Bell, 
map we liue in peace: 
We are at his moſt high commaud, 
and neuer wil we ceaſe . 
But if that fill we ſhall be vrged, 
und calls by traitrons name: 
And thꝛeatned hanging fo2 enery thing, 
bis Vighnes is too blame. 
Nere dad his grace moze ſubittts trus, 
and ſturdier men then we, 
Which are at his dighnes will 
God ſend him we'l tobe. 
$0 to th: Court is voung William gone, 
to parlep with the Bing. 
Mich all men co the K ings pzcſence, 
did Tciu* dim fo to bzing, 
When he be(oze tbe Ang was come, 
be knecled down: fultlow: 
And He wed quick'p ta the King, 
what duty they a» owe. 
In uch del{»brfull oder blith, 
the Bing was quickly won, 
Tocamfozt them in their requeſt. 
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as he befoze had done. 
F etch bꝛead and dzind e then ſaid his graces 
and meat all of tho beſt 


And ſtay all night — the courf, 


and ſoundly take thy reff. | 
Gramercies to pour grace ſald William, 
fo; pordou granted I \@: 
F8; nige thereofhers take my ſeals, 
ſo certaine ſhall it be. 
Godscurſe bpon me ſatd Milliam, 
foz my part if I meane: 
Euer ag aine to fir bp ftrife, 
it neuer ſhall be ſane: | 
The nobles all to $Wiltiam cans, + | 
be was ſs font and tran: 
And all the Lavies fog bery toy, 
did come to welcome him. 
Faire Ciflep now I baut to wiſe, 
in field J have her won: 
Bꝛing her here ſoz Gods lone (aid they all, 
full welcome ſhall the be. | 


Fozth againe went William back, 
to mod that he did hie, | | 
And tohis Father there he bels d, | 
the King his pardon fre: | 
Health to his grace — Adam Bell, 
I begitonmoknee, 
Thelikeſaid Clim of the Clough, 
and William of Cloudeflep: | 
To the Court they a'l pzepares | 
tuen as faſt as the» can die. 
Whbere gracionfly they were riteiu d, 
with mirth and merry glee. 
Cillep fatre is wind alone, | 


bpona gelding faice, 
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Aproperrer Damſel ncuer tame, 
in any co irtſy ap2e: 
Melco:nc Ciſley (aid the Queens, 
a Lady I thee make: 
To waite vppon my owne perſon, 
in all my chiefeſt fate. 
So quicklo was this matter done, 
which was ſo hardly doubted, 
That all contentions after that, 
from court werequickly rowted: 
Fauourable was the King, 
ſo god they did hum finde, 
They ever after ſonght againe, 
to ber his ropall mind. 
Long time they lined in Court, 
ſonerc vato the King: 
That uc uer after was attempt, 
offred fo; any thing. 
God aboue gine all men grace, 
in quiet fo2 to line : 
And not rebellionfly ab2oad, 
their ÞÞ2z'nces fog to grieue. 
Let not the hopeof pardon mone, 
a ſubiect to attempt: 
His ſoaeraignes anger oz his loue, 
from him foz to exempt. 
But that all men may re adp be, 
with all their maine and mfxh*: 
To ſerue the Lo; and loue the Atug, 
in honour dap and night. 
Thus lia d tbeſe oꝛtherne Promen long, 
in fenour with the Atug: 
Whcre yo complaints of treſpaſſe done, 
could any leedge man bzing: 
Foz ail the couct was full of ſpozs, 
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of mizth and merryglee! 
And to theſe foure blith Nozthirne Lads, 
none well compard might bee: 
F 62 Adam Bell Clim of the Clough, 
and the two MNilliams in Court: 
Mon all the fauour in thoſe daves, 
and had the beſt reps2t. 
And who but ttem fs2 archers bzauc, 
and dꝛawing of uten bowes: 
Mithin the Court fo; manhood thus, 
to greater credit growes . 
Which ſpighted much a Farron bold, 
that d welt in Pan(fteld tawne: 
Who came to Court with bow and ſhafts, 
to win himſelte ronowne., 
He was a man of luſty ſtrength, 
well limbs in euerp part: 
And had accoꝛdint to his might, 
a ſtout and valiant heart: 
Tois Barron bculd vato the Ktrſg, 
in perſon now is come: 
Wiheſc welcome was foz manheods ſake, 
pꝛoclaimd with fife and dann. 
That whoſoere could dzaw his bow, 
of fturdy good red Ewe: 
Syould pꝛone bimſclfe befoze his grace, 
to be an Archer true. 
And fo: reward Gouldhaue him giuen, 
much we uth aad golden fe. 
And hie in favour with then ing. 
Qould almapes after be. 
Che time aud pl ice appointed was, 
fo; this their manlp tryall. 
Where many aluſty ponbsc there, 
did ſeeme to make deny all. 


At 
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At laff twelne hardy Knights there weve, 
attendant oa his grace: 
Ofmickle might befo2c them all, 
came fozih in open place: 
And one by one did ſtrtut to dzaw, 
the bonnp Barrons bow: 
But not two inches from the and, 
it ſ@m'd to mone in ſhow. 
Thus loft they all the pꝛiſes there, 
the King pꝛohoſed downe: 
The which the Barron well might claims 
that came from Paiiſficld towne. 
Now il ay my lie ge quest) Adam Boll, 
though we be Niff- and old: 
Pet will we try our manhoads all, 
againſt this Barron bold. 
Then who nm ſatd the King, 
let that awarded be: 
tz diſcozds riſe in ſuch attempts, 
full oftentimes II. 
And he that thus fog czodit ſorkes, 
veffroth ta be firft: 
And many times much fozwardnes, 
aduentures fo; the wo; lf. 
Therefoze by lots hr ſhall be choſen, 
who firſt of all ſhall try, 
The reſt as willing to the talks, 
by ozder hall ſtand by. 
T he King bbaſelfe thus mads thelots, 
to which they all agreed: 
And voing caſt, old Williams ſouns 
was to the ſame decreed. 
Ko bears fhy fathers heart my boy, 
ſald Willtam of Clondeſley then: 
When I was young JI 3 


the bꝛags of tardieft men. | 
The Pinder of Wakefield Goorge a gta 
A tryd a Sommers day: 
Pet he noz I were bictoꝛs made, 
no; bictor'd went awap. 
Old Robin hood, no; little John, 
amongſt their merry men all: 
Noz Fryer Tuck ſo out and young, 
my courage could 1. 
Then wend thee my bonny lad, 
and (& what-thon conſt dot: 
Te dzab the Barron of Panſffelds bold, 
fall ſtrong enough fo; two: 
Soone ſteppt dfozth young William then, 
dis manhood to maintaine: 
Who thought himſelfs as luſty a Lav, 
as went on Noztherne plaine. 
And comming to the Barrons Bow, 
well beaded with two rings: 
Bepond hts eare an ich and moze , 
moſt nimbly he it bzings: | 
And therewith ul in pieces ſmall, 
the bow in ſander burſt: 
At which the Barron all in rage, 
and diailiſh monger cur ſt. 
For de was huge and big of Limbes, 
and monſter-like in ſhape: 
Ind few there was that band to hand, 
dis danger could eſcape. 
Now thanks poung Uiltiam ſaid the King 
fo; this thy mickle might: 
In guer don fa; thiznovle deed, 
Ile make thee heere mp knight, 
To beate my Tandard to the field, 
and wit vpn my table; 
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Foz in my kingvome doe A know, * 
A 
dam Bell, 0 * 
with old William of Cloudefley: 
Are all god yeomen bzaue and bold, 
as any ith land can be. | 
young Wilham is gous to ref, 
where Ciflep did abide: - 
Crpecting long toi: h gontls lokes, 
what would of him betide. 
Whereas in bed they dad not lane, 
till bzeake of moznings pepe / 
Cre that the Barron boldly came, 
tu bzeak them of their l . 
( Who ſaid) ariſe young caward boy, 
p2epare the fo; the flely: _. } 
Beleze the Euening clouds app;och, 
Ile make ther lope and peeld. 
And fon theſs late viſgraces done, 
befoze the king ta me: 
By manly fozce vppon thy heav,  - 
renenged will J be. 
Now let Gods bleſſing le aue my ſoul? 
quoth Ai tam if J not go: 
To open flelo euen hand to hand. 
to bandp blow foz blow, 
Doe vp gets William in the mozne, 
and Ciſlep doth fozſake: 
CUhilſt ſhe mol like a loning wie, 
koʒ dim her p;ayers make. 
In ftelo they meet but cowazvliks 
the Barron him betrapes: 
Where ten to one he baſely by 
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then any manly might, 
Poung William he takes pziſoner, 
and beares him thence by nigdt: 
Faire Cifley miſſing dim ozelong, 
made thus ber heauy mone! 
I doubt good Adam Bell (quoth ſhe) 
mp true loue William is gone. 
And by tbe Barron of Panſfield bone, 
I know not to to what place: 
Af it be ſo quoth Adam Bell. 
wel e quit this great diſgrace. 
To William of Cioadefley ſons went he, 
and to bold Clim of the Clongh: 
Co Armes bzaue Peomenets armes I ſay, 
fo; we hauereaſort errongh. 


Rnight William is bozxe by treaſon hence 


asoCiſlepnow makes knowne: 
And by the Barrons acenrſed gulle, 
is baſely overthzowne: 
Thus armed all with bowes of © we. 
and with the gray · ges fo wing 
They fallowd hum laſt ta merry Sherw@d 
dim back from thence to wing: 
And Ciſtep in their company, 
atired like a Page, 
In kenvdall grient moi freſh and faire, 
befitting to her age. 
Ho ſooner paſt the fGowing Trent, 
that runs by Sherwood de: 


But they herd nowers where Witttam then 


in bondage did abide. 
And how his luſty arme s and legges, 
in hempe⸗ coards lay bound! 
Within a Caue full dæpe in earth, > 
which hardly could be found, © | 


Quoth 
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Qunoth Ciſlep ſtraight my taſue is this, 
fo find knight WWilitam fozth: 
So into Beggers weeds the chang d, 
hir clothes of richer wozth. 
And all along the Fozreſt goes, 
till e the Baron ſpicd: 
Df whom the poozely cran'd an alwes, 
which could not be denyed, 
#0; ſhe was pleaſant faire and young, 
and louelp in his light: 
And only in her countenance, 
was all his hearts delight. 
Do intertainment ſhe p2ocurd, 
by this her quick conſents 
And by that meanes knew whers her lone, 
remain'd in bondage great. 
A bugle hozne faire Ciflep had, 
which Willlam lately had wozue: 
Adout her then in ſecret ſozt, 
it tunning ly was bone. 
Mig which as time befitted be, 
the winded fo; her friends? 
William of Cloudefley and the reſt, 
that faſt to ber ward bends. 
Aud comming by the ſound thereof , 
whereas Knight uam apo: 
Ta armes they cryed now ts the time, 
that muff not be delatd. 
Then flew apace the graygooſe wing, 
amongſt the Barrons rout: 
Which fl: w full ſwiftly too and fro, 
the Fozre ſt tound about. 
Tut Asam Bell with C'im of the Clough 
and William of Cloudeſlep: 
Was ſach good Archers euery one, 
C3 
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that better tould nat be. 
And by that meanes and (kill withall 
their ſhafts till le w ſo right: 
That all the Barrons roat full ſoone, 
betooke them ſclues to flight. 
And he himſelfe poſleſt with fears, 
fell humbly on his kneg&s: 
To beg fo; fanonr and fo; life: 
which when faire Ciflep ſ&s: 
q amquoth ſhe no Degaer now, 
as thou me diæmiſt of late: 
But thus am fozſt ta be the judge, 
of thy deſerued fate. 
unigdt William here whom thou retainff 
doth claime me ſoxhis wiſe: 
And I in pages clothing thus, 
baue bapptly ſau'd his life. 
Thus boldly went thoſe yeomen thut, 
with Cifley hand in hand: 
Unto the Cane where William hay, 
at mercy and command, 
Who when he ſaw his trueloue come, 
ia Pages trim attire: 
Vis father and his friends likewiſe, 
bis beart was ſo en fice, 
That pꝛeſentliy with kind imbzace, 
he bad them welcome thither: 
Where after many a gentle ſpeech, 
they went all fine together. 
But iu regardthe Barron thus, 
had him by falſhood-w3zengd: 
Thev gaue the traitoʒ by conſent, 
what vnto him belongd. 
Foz in the midſt of ber- we d there, 
they lcamd a gallow tre: 
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Dn which they hang'd the Barron bp, 
example thus to be. 
Foz all that falfifie their wende s, 
in dieds of miekle might: 
And thus theſe bonny Archers there, 
gave bim de ſerued right. 
Now are thefe peomen gons to court, 
befoze the conrteons King! 
To teil his highnes all the truth, 
and oꝛdet of each thing. 
Which when he herd de gane them thanks 
but chicflp Cillep faire: 
Who fo; her huſbands life and lone: 
ſuch dangers wonld not ſpare. 
And as young William d was, 
tuen ſo were all the rell: 
And after entertained well, 
with many a ſumptuons feaft. 
Now Bowes and Billes were laid aſide, 
and changd to courtly dances: 
Where none like Cifley in effate, 
ſs bzaveher ſelfe adnances. 
Duld William he well growne in yeares 
betoake bimſelfe toreſt: 
Pong Witam in his youthfull blood, 
„be bau d him with the beff, 
Old Adam Bell and aged Clim, 
by time made ronerent noty; 
Began vnto declining age, 
in gentlenes to bow. 
And ſo as time and age grety on, 
to nature did ſubmit: 
Chus death you ſ& will neuer peeld, 
to neither ſtrength no2 wit. 
d William dyes and buried was, 
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ä his ide, 
as Recozds doe appeare, (WUllliane, 
Clim of the Clough, with young Knight 
und his belooed fatre: 
Nero vuto theſe thetr bouny friends, 
they likewiſe buried weret 
D';x whom the King erected bp, 
— ner __ 
it is conſum d and gone. 


et thus in pzayſes will JC 
oft oy tent gern 


